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Che PMrama. 


The following whimsical piece has never before 
issued from the English press, for reasons of which we are 
not aware.—The author is also unknown, as we are in- 
formed. We are indebted for the manuscript copy to 
the kindness of a friend, who thought the publication 
of ‘* Bombastes Furioso” would chime in with the plan 
of the Kaleidoscope. 





— 


[See a Note to Correspondents. ] 








—~<_ 
BOMBASTES FURIOSO! 

—>_— 

DRAMATIS PERSON. 

Ar i King of Utopia. 
Fusbos. Prime Minister of State. 
Bombastes Furioso..... General of the Army. 
Distaffina 





Courtiers, Soldiers, &c. 
a 
ACT FIRST, SCENE FIRST. 
The King, seated at a table, a bowl, tobacco-box, glasses, 
decanters, pipes, &c. 
Trio, “‘ TEKELI.” Courtiers attending. 
1st Courtier. What will your Majesty please to wear ; 

Or blue, green, red, white, or brown ? 
2a Court. D’ye choose to look at the bill of fare ? 
King. Get out of my sight, or I'll knock you down. 
2d Court. Here is soup, fish, or goose, or duck, or 

fowl, or pigeon, pig, or hare; 
1st Court. Or blue, or green, or red, or black, or 
white, or brown ? 

What will your Majesty please to wear ; 

Or blue, or green, or red, or bluck, or white, or brown ? 
2d Court. D’ye choose to look at the bill of fare ? 
King. Get out of my sight, or I’ll knock you down. 

[Exeunt Courtiers. 
Enter Fussos. <Kneels to the King. 
Fusbos. Hail, Artaxominous! yclept the great, 

I come, an humble pillar of thy state, 

Pregnant with news, but ere that news I tell, 

First let me hope your Majesty is well. 

King. Rise, learned Fusbos, rise my friend, and know, 

We are but middling, that is, but so, so. 

- Only so, so; Oh! monstrous doleful thing ; 

Is it the mullygrubs affect the King ? 

Or, dropping poison in the cup of joy, 

Do the blue devils your repose annoy ? 

King. Nor mullygrubs, nor devils blue are here, 

But yet we feel ourselves a little queer. 

Fusbos. Yes, I perceive it in that vacant eye, 

That vest unbotton’d, and that wig awry ; 

So sickly cats neglect their fur attire, 


King. Last night, as undisturb’d by state affairs, 
Moistening our clay and puffing off our cares, 
Oft the replenish’d goblet did we drain, 
And drank and smok’d, and smok’d and drank again: 
Such was the case, our very actions such, 
Until at length we got a cup too much : 
But the fresh bowl each sickening pain subdues ; 
Sit, learned Fusbos, sit and tell the news. 
Fusbos. General Bombastes, whose resistless force, 
Alone, exceeds a brewer’s horse, 
Returns triumphant, bringing mines of wealth. 
King. Does he, by Jingo? then we'll drink his health. 
[Drums and fifes. 
Fus. But hark! with loud acclaim, the fife and drum 
Announce your army near; behold they come ! 


Enter BomBastTEs, attended by one drummer, one 
Jifer, and soldiers all of different sizes. 
Bomb. [to his army] Meet me this evening at the 
Barley-mow: 
I'll bring you pay ; you see I’m busy now; 
Begone, brave army; don’t kick up a row. 
Bomb. [to the King] Thrash’d are your foes; this 
watch with silken string, 
Worn by their chief, I as a trophy bring ; 
I knock’d him down, then snatch’d it from his fob ; 
‘© Watch, watch,” he cried, when I had done the job. 
‘* My watch is gone,” says he; says I, ‘just so,” 
** Stop were you are, watches were made to go.” 
King. For which we make you Duke of Strombolo. 


[Bombastes kneels to the King, who breaks a pipe over 
his head.) 
Bomb. Honours so great, have all my toils repaid ; 
My leige and Fusbos, here’s success to trade (drinks. } 
Fus. Well said, Bombastes ; since thy mighty blows 
Have given a quietus to all our foes, 
Now shall our farmers gather in their crops, 
And busy tradesmen mind their crowded shops ; 
The deadly havoc of war’s hatchet cease, 
Now shall we smoke the calumnet of peace. 
King. I shall smoke short cut, you smoke what you 


please. [Replenishes his pipe. 
Bomb. & Fus, Whate’er your Majesty shall deign to 
name, 


Short cut or long, to me is all the same. 

King. Thanks, generous friends, now list whilst I 
impart 

How firm you’re lock’d and bolted in my heart ; 

So long as this here pouch a pipe contains, 

Or a full glass in that there bowl remains, 

To you an equal portion shall belong : 

This do I swear, and now let’s have a song. 

Fusbos. My liege shall be obey’d. 

Bomb. ‘ Fusbos, give place, 

You know you have not got a singing face : . 





Song, BOMBASTES, 


Hope told a flatt’ring tale 
Much longer than my arm, 
That love and pots of ale, 
In peace, would keep us warm ; 
The flatterer is not gone, 
She visits number one. 
In love I’m six feet deep, 
Love, odds bobs! destroys me sleep. 


Hope told a flatt’ring tale, 
Lest love should soon prove cod) 3 
A tub thrown to a whale, 
To make the fish a fool 
Should Distaffina frown, 
Then hope’s gone out of town ; 
And when love’s dream is o’er, 
Then we'll wake, and dream no more. 
[Exit Bombastes. 


[The King, having evinced strong emotions during thet 
song, appears in a dejected state.] 


Fus. What ails my Liege, oh ! why that look so sad ? 
King. 1 am in love; I scorch, I freeze, I’m mad. 
Oh! tell me Fusbos, first and best of friends, 
You who’ve got wisdom at your finger ends, 
Shall it be so, or shall it not be so? 
Shall I my Griskanissa’s chartns forego ; 
Compel her to give up the regal chair, 
And place the rosy Distaffina there ? 
In such a case, what course should I pursue ? 
I love my Queen and Distaffina too. 
Fusbos. And would my King his General supplant ? 
I can’t advise ; upon my soul, I can’t. 
King. So when too feasts, whereat there’s nought te 
pay, 
Fall unpropitious on the self-same day, 
The anxious cit, each invitation views, 
And ponders which to take, and which refuse : 
From this or that to keep away is loath, 
And sighs to think he cannot dine at both. 
[Fait King. 
Fusbos. Or like a schoolboy on a rainy day, 
Who finds his playmates will no longer stay, 
He takes the hint himself, and walks away. 
[Ewit Fusbos. 
—>- , 


SCENE SECOND. 
Enter Kina. 
King. 1’ll seek the maid I love, though in my way 


A dozen Generals stood in firm array ; 
Such rosy beauties, nature meant for Kings: 








And sit and mope beside the kitchen fire, 


Here nature, smiling, gave the winning grace. 


Subjects have treat enough to see such things, 
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Song, Kina, “* Pappy O’CaRROL.” 


My love is so pretty, 
So charming and witty, 
None in town or city 


Her hand would disgrace : 


My Lord of the woolsack : 
Hiceochenan would pull beck, 
‘o get a look full smack’ _ 
At her pretty face. 
Mathematical teachers 
; Methodist preachers, 
"And all those gay creatures 
That walk about town ; 


Great Foreign Ambassadors 

Never can pass her doors; . 

But my sweet love deplores 
So much renown. 


Though she drives a wheelbarrow 
Through streets wide and narrow, 
The schoolboys of Yarrow 

May laugh if they dare : 


Nor tasteful Gressina, 

Nor Billingtonina, 

Divine Catalina, 
With her can compare. 

Nor head with a mitre, 

Nor Gully the. fighter, 

Caz find out a brighter... ..... 
Than my pretty maid; 


Nor army contracter, 
Nor Spanish woolfactor, 


Nor great tragic actor,  “ 
Can make her afraid. 


“Phen for discrimination, 
Or moralization, 
No girl in high station 


Can beat her at tattle : 


I'll bet you a wager, 
No volunteer major 
Would dare'to engage her 
At neat prittle prattle. 


How I could ruminate, 

Though. in a gloomy state, 

For to illuminate . 

My turtle dove = 
But words are mere playthings, 
Neat trim holiday things, 

They cannot half say things 
Enough for my love. 


She's young and she’s tender, 
She’s tall and she’s slender ; 
As straight as a fender 

From the top to the toe: 


Eyes like stars glittering, 
south ‘always tittering, 
Fingers to fit a ring 
Ne’er were made so. 


Her head like a  hollybower 

Cheeks like a cauliflower, 

Nose like a jolly tower’: 
oF the sea side : 


Then hastes Gye days ‘and nights, 
That, Eamay taste delights, 
And with Church holy rites, 
Make her my bride. 


, 


7 Stole all away, and left my debts unpaid. 


. And pray, Sir, who are you? I’d wish to know. 
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SCENE THIRD. 
SCENE, Distaffina’s apartment. 
Enter DisTaFFINA. 
Dist. This morn, as sleeping in my bed I lay, 
I dreamt, and morning dreams come true, they say ; 
I dreamt, a cunning man my fortune told, 
And soon the pots and pans were turn’d to gold; 
Then I resolv’d to cut a mighty dash, 
But, lo! e’er I could turn ’em into cash, 
Another cunning man my heart betray’d, 


[Enter King. 


King. Perfection’s self, oh! smooth that angry brow ; 
For love of thee I’ve wandered through the town, 
And here am come to offer Half a Crown. 
Dist. Fellow, your paltry offer I despise ; 
The great Bombastes’ love alone I prize. 
King. He's but a General, damsel ; I’m a King. 
Dist. Oh! Sir, that makes it quite another thing. 
King. And think not, maiden, I could e’er design 
A sum 80 trifling, for such charms as thine ; 
No, the half crown that ting’d thy cheek with red, 
Was meant, that thou should share my throne and bed. 
Dist. My dream is out, and I shall soon behold 
My pots and pans all turn’d to shining gold. 
King. Here on my knees, those knees which ne’er 
till now, 
To men, or maids, in suppliance bent, I vow 
Still to remain, till you my hopes fulfil, 
Fix’d as the monument on Fish-street-hill, 
Dist. And this I swear, as i bestow my hand, 
So long as e’er the monument shall stand, 
So long I’m yours.— 
King. ovo. sooeveeeAre then my wishes crown'd ? 
Dist. La! Sir, I’d not say no for twenty pound : 
Let silly maids for love their favours yield, 
Rich one’s for me; ** the King againet the field.”’ 
Song, Distarrina. “ Intsit WEDDING.” 
‘Queen Dido sate 
At her palace gate, 
A darning a hole in her stocking, O 
She sung as she drew 
The worsted through, 
While her foot was the cradle rocking, O. 
For a babe she had, 
By a soldier lad, 
Tho’ history passes it over, O: 
You tell-tale brat, 
I’ve been a flat, 
Your daddy is proved a rover, 0. 
What a fool was I, 
Tobecozen’d by _ 
A fellow not worth a penny, O: 
_ When rich ones came, 
And ask’d the same, 
For I had offers from ever so many, O. 


But I'll darn my hose, 
Look out for beaux, 
And quickly get a new lover, O: 
So sing, rum ti tum, 
And come, lads, come, 
Then a fig for Mneas, the rover, O. 
King. So Orpheus sang of old, or poets lie ; 
And as the brutes were charm’d, e’en so am FE. 
Rosy cheek’d maid, henceforth my only Queen, 
Full soon in royal robes shalt thou be seen ; 


Painters no other face portray ; each sign 
O’er ale-house hung, shall change its head for thine ; 
Poets shall cancel their unpublish’d lays, 
And none presume to write but in thy praise. 

Dist. [opens a closet.| And may I then, without 

offending, crave 

My love to taste of this, the best I have ? 

_King. Where it the vilest liquor upon earth, 
Thy totich would render it of matchless worth ; 
Dear shall the gift be held that comes from you, 
Best proof of love [drinks | *tis full-proof whisky, too ; 
Through all my veins I feel the genial glow, 
It warms my soul— 

Bomb. [without] Ho! Distaffina, ho ! 

King. Heard you that voice ? 

Dist. O yes "tis what’s-his-name, 
The General ; send him packing as he came. 

King. And is it he, and does he hither come ? 
Ah, me! my guilty conscience strikes me dumb. 
Where shall I go ; say, whither shall I fly ? 
Hide me, oh! hide me from his injur’d eye. 

Dist. Why sure you’re not alarmed at such a thing, 
He’s but a General, you’re a King. 

[King sccrets himself in a closet. 
Enter BoMBASTES. 

Bomb. Lov’d Distaffina, now, by my scars, I vow 
(Scars got, I hav’n’t time to tell you how 3) 
By all the risks my fearless heart hath run, 
Risks of all shapes from bludgeon, sword, or gun, 
Steel-traps, the patrole, bailiffs, shrew, and dun ; 
By the great bunch of laurels on my brow, 
Ne’er did thy charms exceed ‘their present glow ; 
Oh! let me greet thee with a loving kiss’; 
Hell and the Devil, say whose hat is this ? 

[Seeing the King’s hat, which he had thrown down 

when kneeling to Distaffina. 

Dist. Why, bless your silly brains, that’s not a hat. 

Bomb. No hat ? 

Dist......00 Suppose it is, why what of that ? 
A hat can do no harm without a head. 
Bomb. Whoe’er it fits, this hour I doom him dead ; 
Alive from hence the caitiff shall not stir : 
[Discovers the King. 
Your most obedient, humble servant, sir. 
King. Oh! General, oh! 








BOMb...ccccrereevesevseevees My much fov’d master, oh! 
What means all this ? 
King. ..erccrsescereees Indeed I hardly know. 


Dist. You hardly know ; a very pretty joke, 

if kingly promises so soon are broke; 

An’t I to be a Queen, and dress so fine ? 

King. 1 do repent me of the foul design ; 

To thee, my brave Bombastes, I restore 

Pure Distaffina, and will never more, 

Through lane or street, with lawless passion rove, 


‘| But give to Griskanissa all my love. 


Bomb. Ho! ho! I'll love no more; let him who can, 
Fancy the maid who fancies every man. 
In some lone place I'll seek a gloomy cave, 
There my own hands shall dig a spacious grave ; 
Then all unseen I’ll lay me down and die, 
Since woman’s constancy is all my eye. 
| When Bombastes is about to go, Distaffina takes hola 
of his coat to detain him. 
Trio. **OH! LaDy Farr.” 


Dist. Oh cruel man, where are you going ? 
Sad are:my wants, my rent is owing. 

Bomb. I go, Igo, all danger scorning, 
Some death I’ll die before the morning. 











And through my realms I'll issue this decree, 
None shall appear of taller growth than thee ; 


Dist. Heigh ho! heigh ho! sad ‘is that warning, 
Oh! do not die before the morning. 
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King. V'll follow him, all danger scorning ; 
He shall not die before the morning. 
Bomb. I go, I go, &c. 
Dist. Heigh ho! heigh ho! &c. 
King, 'll follow, &e. 
fEvit Bombastes, dragging out the King and Distaffina, 
—<- 
SCENE FOURTH. 


SCENE, <l wood. 
Fusbos. This day is big with fate: just as.I. set 
My foot across the threshold, lo! I met 
A man, whose squint terrific struck my view ; 
Another came, and lo! he squinted too ; 
And.ere I reach’d the corner of the street, 
Some ten short paces, twas my chance to meet 
A third, who squinted more ; a fourth, and he 
Squinted more vilely than the other three. 
Such portents met the eye when Cesar fell ; 
But cautioned him in vain ; but who can tell, 
Whether these awful notices of fate 
Are meant for Kings, or Ministers of State ? 
Song, Fussos. 
My lodging is in Leather-lane, 
In a parlour that’s next to the sky; 
” Tis expos’d to the wind and the rain, 
But the wind and rain I defy. 


Enter Kine. 
King. Scorning my proffer’d hand, he frowning fled, 
Curs’d the fair maid, and shook his angry head. 
[Sees the boots and label’ (reads ) 
‘* Who dares this pair of boots displace, 
‘* Must meet Bombastes, face to face.” 
Ha! dost thou dare me ? vile, obnoxious elf, 
I’ll make thy boast as bootless as thyself. 
| Knocks down the boots. 
Whoe’er thou art, with speed prepare to go 
Where I shall send thee ; to the shades below. 


Bomb. | coming forward.] So have I heard, on Afric’s 


burning shore 
A hungry lion gave a grievous roar ; 
The grievous roar echoed along the shore. 
King. So have I heard, on Afric’s burning shore 
Another lion gave a grievous roar ; 
And the last lion thought the first a boar. 
Bomb. Am I then mock’d! Now by my fame, I swear 
You soon shall have it. [ They fight. 
King. Where ? 
Bomb. There and there. 
King. I have it sure enough; ah! here’s a hole. 
You’ve let the daylight in upon my soul ! 
Yet ere I die, I something have to say ; 
Oh! my Bombastes, prithee step this way. 
Oh! my Bom— [ Falls on his back. 
Bomb............bastes he would have said, 


Bush love warms the coldest of spots, ‘But ere that word was out, his breath was fled ; 
amp 9 a etch 'Well, peace be with him, his untimely doom 
Oi!" dip liven by tis soaring of pots, ‘Shall thus be mark’d upon his costly tomb : 


In Dyot-street, Bloomsbury-square. 
Oh! was I a quart, pint, or gill, 
To bescoured by her delicate hands, 


Let others possess what they will, 
Of learning, of houses, or lands. 


‘¢ Fate crop’d him short; for, be it understood, 
‘* He would have liv’d much longer, if he could.” 
| Retires up the stage. 
Enter FusBos. 
Fusb. This was the way they came, and much I fear 


But, ah! should she false-hearted prove, ‘There’s mischief in the wind; what have we here ? 


Suspended I’ll dangle in air, 
A victim to delicate love, 


In Dyot-street, Bloomsbury-square. [Zx. Fus. 


Enter BomBasTES, preceded by a fifer, playing 
“6 Michael Wiggins.” 
Bomb. Gentle musician ! let thy dulcet strain 
Proceed; play ‘* Michael Wiggins” once again ; 
Music’s the food of love. Begone; give o’er; 
For I must fatten on that food no more. 
My happiness is chang’d to doleful dumps ; 
Whilst, happy, Michael, all thy cards are trumps. 
So should some youth, by fortune’s blest decrees, 
Possess, at least, a.pound of Cheshire cheese, 
And bent some favourite party to regale, 
Lay in a kilderkin or so of ale ; 
So angry fate, in one unlucky hour, 
Some hungry cats may all the cheese devour, 
And the loud thunder turn the liquor sour. 
(Hangs his boots to an arm of the tree, and forms his 
sash into a noose. 
Alack! alack! and well-a-day ; 
That e’er a man should make himself away ; 
That ever man for woman false should die, 
As many have; and so, and so wont I. 
No, I'll go mad! ’gainst all I'll vent my rage, 
And with this wicked wanton world, a woful war I’ll 
wage; 
{ Takes out of his pocketbook a piece of paper, and writes 
the following couplet, attaching it to his boots. 
*s Who dares this pair of boots displace, 
« Must meet Bombastes, face to face.”’ 


Thus do I challenge all the human race. 
[ Retires up the stage. 








XUM 


King Artaxominous bereft of life; 
Here’ll be a pretty tale to tell his wife. 
Bomb. [coming forward] A pretty tale, but not for 
thee to tell, 
For thou shalt quickly follow him to hell; 
There, say I sent you, and I hope he’s well. 
Fusb. No; thou thyself shalt thy own message bear ; 
Short is'the journey ; thou wilt soon be there ; 

And say, I did thy business toa hair. [ They jight. 
Bomb. Oh! Fusbos, Fusbos, I am diddled quite ; 
Dark clouds come o’er my eyes. Farewell! good night ! 

Good night! my mighty soul’s inclin’d to roam ; 
So give my compliments to all at home. 

[Lies down by the King, leaving sufficient room for 

Fushos to stand between them. 

fusbos. And o’er thy tomb a monument shall rise, 
Where heroes yet unknown shall feast their eyes ; 
And this short epitaph, that speaks thy fame, 
Will also there immortalize my name: 
** Here lies Bombastes, stout of heart and limb; 
*¢ He conquered all but Fusbos!—Fusbos conquered 

him.” 
Enter DisTaFFINA, sceing the bodies. 

Dist. Oh! wretched maid; oh! miserable fate ; 
I’ve just arriv’d in time to be too late, 
What now shall hapless Distaffina do ? 
Curse on all morning dreams, that come so true. 

Fusb. Go, beauty, go; thou source of woe to man, 
And get wnother lover where you can ; 
The crown now sits on Griskanissa’s head : 
To her I'll go— 

Dist.........But are you sure they’re dead ? 

Fusb, Yes, dead as herrings; herrings that are red, 


FINALE: 
Distafina. Briny tears I'll shed ; 
King. |rising up} I for joy shalf ery; too: 
Fusbos. O’ons, the King’s alive ¥ 
| Bomb. Yes, and so am [I too. 
| Dist. It were batter far, 
| King. Thus to'check your sorrow ; 
Fusb. But, if some folks please, 
| Bomb. We'll die again to-morrow. 
Ta ral la ral las 
[ Take hands, ond dancé around: 
| 
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TO THE EDITOR, 


—<—>—. 

Srm,—The flattering reception with which my for- 
mer epistles have been greeted, induces me to : 
vere in a species of amusement at once gratifying t& 
‘myself; and: I trust not uninteresting to many: af: 
‘readers. Since I last enjoyed this pleasure, ‘ The Mer. 
‘chant of Venice”’ has been produced on our. boards: im 
‘a manner which reflects equal credit on the judgment: 
lof our managers, and the performance of those in au- 
‘thority under them. 

Mr. Vandenhotf’s Shylock, is, without exception, one 
of the most perfect delineations of nature I ever wit- 
messed; the base, designing, vindictive Jew, appears 
particularly adapted to his powers, and affords, ample 
a for the peculiar richness of his lower tones, as 
well as a display of all those passions, which (despite 
of old dame Nature, who has, unfortunately, given 
‘him but an indifferent stage-face) he can portray so 
‘well, It may, indeed, in my mind, justly be aid of 
him, as Pope said of Macklin, 

*¢ This is the Jew 

That Shakspeare drew.” 
His entrance, in the third act, after discovering the 
elopement of' his daughter, vas excellent; and’ - 
out the whole of this difficult scene I saw pang. Bary 
condemn, but much, very much that excited my, ardent, 
admiration. Few men (for my own part I know of 
none) could have given more effect to the » * To 
bait fish withal : if it will feed nothing else, it will 
my revenge,” &c. and the extreme of rage and joy 
that alternately agitated his inhuman breast, during his 


conference with Tubal, was ly, ted. 
Though great exertion both of body and mind be re- 
uisite to sustain this arduous character h the 


rst, second, and third acts, the fourth puts the skill of 

a performer still further and_more severely to the test ; 
and if he be not a man of extraordinary abilities, he 
must here inevitably fail. Before the Venetian court 
of justice, Mr. Vandenhoff exhibited'a complete mas- 
ter-piece of the histrionic art; his answer to the Duke, 
commencing, 

* T have possessed you! Purpose ; 

And by pw holy pa tang er a 3 

‘To have the due-and forfeit of my bond : 

If you deny it, let the danger light 

Upon your charter, and your city’s freedom.” 
was spoken in a very superior style, and his sarcastic 
replies to Bassanio and Gratiano, told most'admirably. 
The anxiety with which he listened'to Doctor Portia’s 
harangue on the attributes of mercy, the heartfelt ec- 
stasy he manifested at the interpretation of the law in 
his favour, with his subsequent disappointment and 
vexation, were ae | delineated ; but os he became 
acquainted with the maddening circumstances: of 
his real situation ; when the scales, for a short time held 
exultingly in his.eager hand, dropped upon:the stage, 
every atom of his nature seemed in a moment para- 
lysed ; and the lines, 

«« Nay, take my life and all, pardon not that : 

You take my house, when you do take the prop 

That doth sustain my house; you take my life 

When you do take the means whereby I live,” 
were given in a way that beggars all description. Hi 
blanched cheek, his broken utterance anoeed choaked 
with the most excruiating agony, and ** the'big round 
tears’”’ that coursed each other down his manly face, in 
spite of our indignation at his previous con con- 
strained us to heave a responsive sigh; while we de- 
tested the man, who could not avoid giving him, with 
our hate for his deeds, our sympathy in he 
The taunts of Gratiaiio apps to sink deep into 





tortured soul, and his exit presented a genuine 
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picture of a wretched, heart-broken man, Such was 
the correct feeling of his acting, that, I am credibly in- 
formed, many persons behind the scenes wept profusely. 

Highly, however, as I estimate this gentleman’s ta- 
lents, he has, notwithstanding, some which, 
as they are observable in most thi he does, I shall 
take leave to point out. It is obvious, that whatever 
an actor has to say, should be distinctly communicated 
to the audience; in this respect Mr. V. is often very 
culpably negligent, and instead of letting his hearers 
know all he has to say, frequently conveys the close of 
his sentences down his throat ; thus preventing persons 
unacquainted with the text, the enjoyment they might 
otherwise derive from his chaste and beautiful recita- 
tion of sometimes nearly a whole line of exquisitely 
fine poetry. He has likewise, in my opinion, somewhat 
too much of that stage-pacing system which rarely 
gives dignity, but often destroys it; and I am astonished 

an actor so highly gi as himself, should ever 
think of employing an artificial voice. 

Bassanio, bating a little bad reading, was very re- 
ay played by Mr. Bass. Gratiano could not 
have a more able representative than Mr. Browne. 
Launcelot Gobbo was well supported by Mr. Tayleure. 
Mrs. Bartley has added considerably to her celebrity 
by her personation of Portia; nor should Miss Grant, 
as Nerissa, pass unnoticed. Miss Hammersly sung 
very sweetly in Jessica; the duet with Mr. Larkin in 
the last act was charmingly executed. 


Your truly, 
Liverpool, 14th July, 1820. DRAMATICUS. 

















Poetry. 


The following pretty little Song is from the Opera of 
the Lady of the Manor, which was deservedly popular 
about thirty years ago. 


VIVE LA BAGATELLE. 
ee 
In vain the Grave and Wise, 
The Thoughtful and the Sage, 
Would teach us to despise 
The joys that suit our age; 
Youth’s the season to be gay, 
Then laugh each Beau and Belle, 
To joy we'll give to day, 
Ah !———Vive la Bagatelle ! 
The laughing hours invite 
To sport while young and gay ; 
With love and soft delight 
Our minutes pass away. 
Old age and care, they say, 
O’ertake each Beau and Belle, 
Who'd meet such foes half way, 
Ah !——-Vive la Bagatelle ! 











The two following little pieces are by DEAN SwiFT. 
— 
A RECIPE FOR COURTSHIP. 


— 
Two or three dears, and two or three sweets, 
Two or three balls, and two or three treats ; 
Two or three serenades giv’n as a lure, 
Two or three oaths—how much they endure ! 
Two or three messages sent in one day, 
Two or three times led out from the play, 
Two or three soft speeches made by the way; 
Two or three tickets for two or three times, 
Two or three love-letters writ all in rhymes ; 
Two or three months keeping strict to these rules, 
Can never fail making a couple of fools. 





CURE FOR LOVE. 
—- 

The one end of a rope fasten over a beam, 
And make a slip noose at the other extreme ; 
Then just underneath let a cricket be set, 
On which let the lover most manfully get ; 
Then over his head let the snecket be got, 
And under one ear be well settled the knot, 
The cricket kick down, let him take a fair swing, 
And leave all the rest of the work to the string. 


THE BEAUTIES OF 


hess. 











‘6 Ludimus effigium belli.’’.........00.VIDA» 
et 
GAME LII. 
—>__- 
The White are to checkmate, in F1VE Moves, with 
the Queen’s Bishop’s Pawn. 


[ Lolli, page 544.] 
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1 Castle ....5—8- 1 King ....7—7 
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Scientific Records. 


VARIATION OF THE MAGNETIC NEEDLE. 


From the mean of daily observations on the magnetic 
needle this year, it-has been found to decreace about 2! 
in its western course, compared with observations made 
last year; but whether this recesion will be progressive, 
is a question of considerable importance, and which 
must be decided by further observations; if so, the 
magnetic needle may be said to have arrived at its mazi- 
mum variation westward. The mean variation of the 
magnetic needle at the close of 1819, was 24° 36}) W 











BRITISH ANTIQUITIES. 

A subterraneous cemetry of very remote antiquity, 

was lately discovered by a farmer on the Carmichael 

estate, near. Hyndford Bridge, between Douglas and 
Lanark. Several stone coffins have been found. 








COPERNICAN SYSTEM OF ASTRONOMY PROSCRIBED 


——— 

That the immortal, but the unfortunate Galileo, 
was imprisoned for insisting on the motion of the earth 
round the sun, as its primary—if that were the true 
cause of his imprisonment—is well known: also, that 
since that time, by a rescript of Benedict XIV. the 
Copernican System has been allowed to be taught 
among Catholics hypothetically only, not positively. 
The pretence for this rejection of science and truth is a 
veneration for Scripture, or rather for a version, that 
in the Romish church holds the place of Scripture, 
wherein it is said, the sux stayed at the command of 
Joshua; and elsewhere, ** the sun rises and the sun sets, 
but the earth abideth ever;” or, as they render it, the 
earth standcth still, or reposeth, ever. Whether this 
prohibition will be persisted in, is likely to be brought 
to the test before long. Sig. Settele, Professor at the 
Archi-Gymnasio della Sapienza, proposed, on the invi- 
tation of his superiors, to print his course of Astronoiny, 
in which the circulation of the earth as a planet was 
taught positive, not hypothetically. The inspector 
of books previous to publication, has withheld his per- 
mission for printing this work, and consequently has 
prevented its publication, under the authority of the 
decision and rescript above referred to. It is said, 
that the author has determined to obtain a definitive 
determination on this point from the Congregations of 
the Holy Office, and of the Index Expurgatorius. 








POWERFUL ROCKETS, LUMINARIES. 


It may be within the recollection of our readers, that 
** wicked Will Whiston,” as Swift called him, pro- 
eae to ascertain the longitude, by means of great fires 

indled in places distant from each other. Something 
not very unlike his notion seems to be in the way for 
being realized, by a late invention of M. Schumacher, 
captain of Artillery, at Copenhagen. He fabricates a 
new species of rocket, which is much larger than a Con- 
greve rocket, and rises to a prodigious height; when ar- 
rived at the extreme point of elevation, it bursts, and 
spreads a light so lively that it may be seen at the dis- 
tance of thirty leagues. The inventor discharged seve- 
ral of these rockets from the little island of Hielem in the 
Cattegat. His brother was, meanwhile, at the obser- 
vatory at Copenhagen; and, although nearly thirty 
leagues off, and provided only with an ordinary tele- 
scope, he discerned them very distinctly appearing as 
stars of the first magnitude. This experiment, with 
others, is taken as an excellent method of executing 
signals, and very useful for measuring the largest arcs 
ot a circle. 

On this subject we may be allowed to suggest a cau- 
tion: en occasion of the peace of 1763, among other 
tokens of rejoicing, it was proposed to discharge si# 
thousand of the most powerful rockets at the same in- 
stant; and observers were desired in all parts to watch 
the moment of the explosion, and to transmit their ob- 
servations. This was done by correspondents, some of 
them as far off as Wales, who described the bearings, 
effect, &c. of these powerful luminaries, which, after 
all, were uot discharged. 





THE LONGITUDE. 

A. M. Hoene Wronsky complains in the Gazette de 
France, of the itliberality of the British nation in not 
ranting him the reward of £20,000 proposed by Par- 
iament for the discovery of the longitude. This per- 
son declares, that ** he hasestablished anew lunar theory, 
which gives the solution required.” Proud of his dis- 
covery, he hastened from Paris to London, where he 
immediately waited upon Sir Joseph Banks, who refer- 
red him to Dr. Young, by whom, he says, *‘every thing 
is done at the Board of Longitude. ’ In the mean time, 
all his instruments, in spite of his remonstrances, were 
taken from the custom-house, and exposed to the Board 
of Longitude, who, after having minutely examined 
them, discovered his secret, and then, coolly returning 
them to him, informed him that his discovery was not 
new, and that the Board had entertained a similar idea. 
M. Wronsky complains, tbat not only was he refused 
the parliamentary reward, but even his expenses to Lon- 
don were not paid, which, he says, was the more un- 
just, asthe English unfairly obtained a knowledge of 

is lunar theory, and his theory of refractions. We 
should be glad that the Board of Longitude would reply 
to M. Wronsky’s statements. 
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Antiquities, 
CORONATION OF ANNE BOLEYN. 


—_—. 


(Concluded from our last.) 








On Whitsunday, the Ist of June, the 
maior, clad in crimson velvet, with his col- 
lar, and all the aldermen and sherifles in 
scarlet, and the counsell of the city, took 
their barge at the crane by seven of the 
clocke, and came to Westminster, where 
they were welcomed and brought into the 
hall, by M. Treasurer, and other the Kinges 
house, aad so gave their attendance till the 
Queen should come forth: between eight 
and nine of the clock she came into the 
hall, and stood under the cloth of estate, 
and then came in the Kinge’s chappell, and 
the monks of Westminster, all in rich copes, 
and many bishops and abbots in copes and 
mitres, which went into the midst of the 
hall, and there stood a season; then was 
there a ray cloth spread from the Queene’s 
standing in the hall, through the palace 
and sanctuary, which rayled on both sides 
to the high altar of Westminster ; after the 
ray cloth was cast, the officers of armes 
appointed the order accustomed : first went 
Gentlemen, the Esquires, then Knights, the 
Aldermen of London, in their clokes of 
scarlet cast over their gownes of scarlett. 
After them the Judges, in their mantles of 
scarlet and coifes: then followed the 
Knights of the bath, being no Lords, every 
man having a white lace on his left sleeve: 
then followed the Barons and Viscounts in 
their Parliament robes of scarlet: after 
them came Earles, Marquesses, and Dukes, 
in their robes of estate .of crimson velvet, 
furred with ermine, poudered according to 
their degrees: after them came the Lord 
Chancellor in a robe of scarlet, open be- 
fore, bordered with lettice ; after him came 
the Kinge’s chappell, and the monkes so- 


lemnly singing with procession: then came | 


Abbots and Bishops mitred, then Serjeants 
and Officers at armes; then the Maior of 
London, with his mace, and garter, in his 
coate of armes ; then the Marques Dorset, 
in his robe of estate, which bare the scepter 
of gold, and the Earl of Arundal, which 
bare the rod of ivorie, with the dove, both 
together ; then alone the Earl of Oxford, 
high chamberlaine of England, which bare 
the crowne; after him the Duke of Suf- 
folke, in his robe of estate, for that day 





being high steward of England, having a{ward’s shrine, and there offered. 


white rod in his hand; and the Lord Wil- 
liam Howard, with the rod of the marshall- 
ship, and every Knight of the Garter had 
his collar of the order. Then proceeded 
forth the Queene, in a circote and robe of 
purple velvet, furred with ermine, in her 
hayre coife, and circlet as shee had on Sa- 
turday; and over her was borne the canopye, 
by foure of the cinque ports all in crimson, 
with points of blew and red hanging over 
their sleeves, and the Bishops of London 
and Winchester bare up the lapets of the 
Queene’s robe: and her train, which was 
very long was borne by the old Duchesse 
of Norfolk; after her followed Ladies, be- 
ing Lords wives, which had circotes of 
scarlet with narrow sleeves, the breast all 
lettice, with barres of pouders according to 
their degrees, and over that they had man- 
tles of scarlet, furred, and every mantle 
had lettice about the necke, like a necker- 
chiefe, likewise poudered, so that by their 
pouderings their degrees might be knowne, 
Then followed Ladies being Knights wives, 
in gownes of scarlet, with narrow sleeves 
without traines, only edged with: lettice ; 
likewise had all the Queene’s gentlewomen. 
When shee was thus brought to the high 
place made in the middest of the church 
between the queere and the high alter, shee 
was set in a riche chaire, and after that 
shee had rested awhile, she descended 
downe unto the high altar, and there pros- 
trated herself, while the Archbishop of Can- 
terbury said certain collects over her. Then 
shee arose, and the Archbishop anointed 
her on the head and on the breast: and 
then shee was led up agayn to her chayre, 
where, after divers orisons said, the Arch- 
bishop satt the crown of St. Edward on her 
head, and then delivered her the sceptre of 
golde in her right hand, and the rod of 
ivorie with the dove in the left hand, and 
then all the queere sung Ze Deum, &c. 
which done, the Bishop took off the crowne 
of St. Edward, being heavie, and sett on 
her head the crowne made for her, and so 
went to masse ; and when the offering was 
began, shee descended downe, and offered, 
being crowned, and so ascended up againe, 
and sate in her chaire till Agnus was said, 
and then shee went downe and kneeled be- 
fore the high altar, where shee received of 
the Archbishop the holy sacrament, and 
then went up to the place againe; after 
that masse was done, she went to St, Ed- 





After 
which offering was done, she withdrewe her 
into a little place made for that purpose on 
one side of the queere. Now in the meane 
season every Duchess put on bonot a coro- 
nell of golde wrought with flowers, and 
every Marchionesse put on a demi-coronell 
of golde wrought with flowers, and every 
Countesse a plain circle of golde wrought 
with flowers, and every Kinge at Armes 
put on a crowne of copper and gilt, all 
which were worne till night. 

When the Queene had a little reposed 
her, the company in the same order that 
they set forth, and the Queene went crown- 
ed, and so did the ladies aforesaid, her 
right hand was sustained by the Earle of 
Wiltshire, her father, and her left by the 
Lord Talbot, deputy for the Earle of 
Shrewsbury, and Lord Furnivall, his father. 
And when shee was out of the sanctuary 
within the pallace, the trumpets played 
marveylous freshly, and so shee was brought 
to Westminster-hall, and so to her with- 
drawing chamber, during which the Lordes, 
Judges, Maior, and Aldermen, -put off their 
robes, mantles, and clokes, and took their 
hoods from their necks, and cast them about 
their shoulders, and the Lordes sate only 
in their saircoates, and the Judges and Al- 
dermen in their gownes, and all the Lordes 
that served that day, served in their sir- 
coates, and their hoods about their shoul- 
ders. Also divers officers of the Kinge’s 
house, being no Lordes, had _ sircoates 
and hoods of scarlett edged with miniver, 
as Treasurer, Controller, and master of the 
Jewell-house, but their sircoates were not 
gilt. While the Queene was in her cham- 
ber, every Lord and other that ought to do 
service at the coronation, did prepare them 
according to their dutie, as Duke of Suf- 
folke, High Steward of England, which 
was richly apparalled, his doublet and jacket 
sett with orient pearle, his gowne crimson 
velvet embroidered, his courses trapped 
with close trapper head, and all the ground 
of crimson velvet, set full of letters of galde 
of goldesmith’s worke, having a long white 
rod in his hand; on his left hand rode the 
Lord William, deputy for his brother, as 
Earle Marshall, with the Marshall’s rod, 
whose gowne was crimson velvet, and his 
horse trapper purple velvet cut on white 
sattine, embroidered with white lions. The 
Earle of Oxford was high Chamberlasine ; 
the Earle of Essex, carver; the Earle of 
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Sussex, sewer, the Earle of Arundele, 
chiefe butler, on whom twelve citizens of 
London did give their attendance at the 
cupboard ; the Earle of Darby, cupbearer ; 
the Viscount Lisle, painter ; the Lord Bur. 
geiny, chiefe larder; the Lord Bray, almoner 
for him and his co-partners ; and the Maior 
of Oxford kept the buttery bar; and Tho- 
mas Wiat was chosen ewerer, for Sir Henry 
Wiat, his father. 

When all these things were ready and 
ordered, the Queene, under her canopye, 
came into the hall and washed, and satte 
down in the middest of her table, under 
her cloth of estate: on the right side of her 
chaire stood the Countesse of Oxford, 
widdow; and on her left hand stood the 
Countesse of Worcester, all the dinner sea- 
son, which divers times in the dinner time 
did hold a fine cloth before the Queene’s 
face, when shee list to spit, or do otherwise 
at her pleasure; and at the tables end sate 
the Archbishoppe of Canterbury; on the 
right hand of the Queene, and in the mid- 
dest between the Archbishoppe and the 
Countesse of Oxford, stood the Earle of 
Oxford, with a white staff, all dinner time ; 
and at the Queene’s feete under the table, 
sate two gentlewomen all dinner time. 

When all these things were thus ordered, 
came in the Duke of Suffolke, and the Lord 
William Howard, on horseback, and the 
Serjeants of Armes before them ; and after 
them the sewer, and then the Knights of 
the Bathe, bringing in the first course, which 
was eight-and-twenty dishes, besides sub- 
tilities, and shippes made of waxc, mar- 
veylous gorgeous to beholde, all which 
time of service the trumptes standing in 
the window at the nether end of the hall, 
played. When shee was served of two 
dishes, then the Archbishoppes service was 
set downe, whose server came equal with 
the third dish of the Queene’s service on 
his left hand. After that the Queene and 
the Archbishoppe were served, the Barons 
of the ports began at the table at the right 
hand next the wall. Then at the table sate 
the masters and clerkes of the chauncerie, 
and beneath them other doctors and gen- 
tlemen. The table next the wall on the 
left hand by the cupboard was begun by 
the Maior and Aldermen, the Chamberlaine 
and Councell of the City of London; and 
beneath them sate substantiall Merchants, 
and so downwarde other worshipfull per- 
sons. At the table on the right hand, in 





the midst of the hall, sate the Lord Chan- 
cellor, and other temporal Lordes, on the 
right hand of the table, in their circoates ; 
and on the left side of the same table sate 
Bishops and Abbots, in their parliament 
robes ; beneath them sate Judges, Serjeants, 
and the Kinge’s Councell; beneath them 
the Knights of the Bathe. At the table on 
the left hand, in the middle part, sate 
Duchesses, Marquesses, Countesses, Baron- 
esses, in their robes, and other ladies in 
circoates, and gentlewomen in gownes ; all 
which gentlewomen and ladies sate on the 
left side of the table along, and none on 
the right side ; and when all were thus sett, 
they were incontinent served so quickly, 
that it was marvellous, for the servitors 
gave so good attendance, that meat nor 
drink, nor any thing else needed to be called 
for, which in so great a multitude was mar- 
vell, As touching the fare, there could be 
devised no more costly dishes nor subtilities. 
The Maior of London was served with 
four-and-twenty dishes at two courses, and 
so were his brethren, and such as sate at 
his table. 

The Queene had at her second course 
four-and-twenty dishes, and thirtie at the 
third course ; and betweene the last courses, 
the Kinges of Armes, crowned, and other 
officers of armes, cryed /argesse in three 
partes of the hall, and after stood in their 
place, which was in the bokens of the 
Kinge’s Bench; and on the right hand out 
of the Cloyster of St. Stephen's Chappell, 
was made a little closet, in which the Kinge, 
with divers ambassadors, stoode to beholde 
the service. The Duke of Suffolke, and 
the Lord William, rode oftentimes about 
the hall, cheering the Lords, Ladies, and 
Maior, and his brethren. After they in the 
hall had dined, they had wafers and ipocrase 
and then they washed, and were commanded 
to rise and stand still in their places before 
the tables or on the formes, till the Queene 
had washed. When shee had taken wafers 
and ipocrase, the table was taken up, and 
the Earle of Rutland brought up the sur- 
nape, and laid it on the boords end, which 
immediately was drawn and cast by Maister 
Read Marshall of the Hall, and the Queene 
washed, and after the Archbishoppe ; and 
after the surnape was withdrawne, then shee 
rose, and stood in the middest of the hall 
place, to whom the Earle of Sussex in 
goodly spice plate, brought a void of spices 
and confections. After him the Maior of 





London brought a standing cup of golde, 


set in a. cup of assay of golde, after that shee 
had drunke, shee gave the Maior the cup, 
with the cup of assay, because there was no 


\cover, according to the claime of the city, 
‘thanking him and all his brethren for their 


paine. Then shee got under her canopie with 
bells and all to the Barons of the ports, 
according to their claime, with great thanks ; 
then the Maior of London, bearing his cup 
in his hand, with his brethren, went through 
the Hall to their barge, and so did all the 
other noblemen and gentlemen, for it was 
sixe of the clocke. 





ANGLO-SAXON COINS DISCOVERED. 
——. 

be the oe? of _ summer, a HA workmen 

g engaged in digging in a field in the parish of 
Dalsund, in Bialstad en, discovered a ccsdiieabie 
quantity of ancient coins, and other articles, of fine sil- 
ver: as nine bracelets of four different shapes; also sil- 
ver chains, which apparently were used as bracelets. 
Among 242 coins, the inscriptions on which were stil? 
legible, 87 were of the Anglo-Saxons, and, except three, 
were all struck in the reign of King Ethelred; two are 
of the reign of his father, Edgar ; 83 bear date of the 
year 1005.. The remainder, extent two Cufic coins, 
one of the year of the Hegira 286, the other of the year 
808, are German, si under the reigns of the empe- 
rors Otho I. and II. and the empress Adelaide. is 
intelligence may prove interesting to British collectors 
whose series of the Anglo-Saxon coins is not complete. 
We know that a publication on this subject was in for- 
ward preparation, and some of the plates engraved, by 
the late Rev. Mr. Southgate of the British Museum ; 
but how far his plan was persevered in after the decease 
of the learned author, we do not know. The Royal 
Cabinet of Antiquities at Stockholm is in possession of 
the antiquities thus accidentally obtained. 














‘S*iscellanies. 


Extraordinary Surgical Operation.—The most sur- 
prising and most honourable operation of surgery ever 
rformed, is, without any contradiction, that executed 

y M. Richerand, by taking away a part of the ribs and 
of the pleura. The patient was himself.a medical man, 
and not ignorant of the danger he ran in this operation 
being had recoure to; but he also knew that his disor- 
der was otherwise incurable. He was attacked with a 
cancer. on the internal surface of the ribs and. of the 
pleura, which contingally preduced' enormous — 
ties, that had been in vain attempted to be repressed by 
the actual cautery. M. Richerand was obliged to lay 
the ribs bare, to saw away two, to detach them from 
the pleura, and to cut away all the cancerous part of 
that membrane. As soon as he had made the open- 
ing, the air rushing into the chest occasioned. the first 
day great suffering and distressing shortness of breath ; 
the surgeon could touch and see the heart through the 
icardium, which. was as transparent as glass, and 
could assure himself of the total insensibility of both. 
Much serous fluid flowed from the wound, as long as it 
remained open ; but it filled up slowly by means of the 
adhesion of the ag Pyros the pericardium and the 
fleshy granulations that were formed init. At length 
the patient got so well, that on the twenty-seventh day 
after the operation, he could not resist the desire of 
ing to the Medicinal School to see the fragments of 
the ribs that had been taken from him, and in three or 
four days afterwards, he returned home, and went about 
his ordinary business.—-The success of M. Richerand is 
the more important, because it will authorise, in other 





cases, enterprizes, which, according to received opinions, , 


would appear impossible ; and we shall be less afraid of 
penetrating into the interior of the chest. M. Riche- 
rand even hopes, that by opening the pericardium itself, 
and using proper injections we may cure a disease that 
has hitherto always been fatal, the dropsy.of that cavity. 
Thompson's Annals, 
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‘talk, there was ‘something ‘true, but a great deal 


. said presently, “What a company of white men are 
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LORD BYRON. 
,. Gosthe, the German poet, observes a8 follows, in a 
late yer, part of which 1s translated in Baldwin's Lon- 
don Magazine: 
ff The tragedy of Manfred, by Lord Byron, is @ most 
angels performance, andonewhichconcerns me nearly. 
Chis wonderful and ingenious poet has taken sion 
of my Faust, and hypocondrically drawn from it the 
most sin nutriment. He has employed the means 
in it which suit his object in his particular manner, so 
‘that no one thing remains the same, and on this account 
I cannot sufficiently admire his ability. The recast is 
‘so iar, that a highly interesting lecture might be 
given on, its resemblance and want of resemblance to its, 
model, though I cannot deny that the gloomy fervour, 
(of a rich and endless despair becomes at last wearisome | 
to us. However, the displeasure which we feel is always: 
connected with admiration and esteem. 

‘© The very quintessence of the séntimerits and pas- 
sions, which assist in constituting the most singular 
talent for self-commentary ever known, is contained in 
this tragedy. The life and poetical character of Lord 
Byron can hardly be fairly estimated. Yet he’ has often 
eaough avowed the source of his torments; he has re- 
eee Po it; but hardly any one syimpathizes 
with the instipportable pain with which he is incessantly 
“struggling. 

‘* Properly speaking, he is continually persued by the 
ghosts of two females, who play great parts in the 
above-named tragedy, the ‘one under the name of 
Astarte, the other withottt figtire or visibility, merely a 
voice. 

_, * The following account is given of the horrible ad- 
venture which he had with the former : 

*¢*When a young, bold, and highly attractive per- 
‘soniage, he gained the favour of a Florentine lady; the 
Inusband discovered this, and murdered his wife; but 
‘the murderer was found dead in the street the same night, 
‘under circumstances which did not admit of attaching 
suspicion to any one.’ 

** Lord B. fled from Florence, and seems to drag spec- 
‘tres after him ever afterwards. 

*‘ This strange incident receives'a high degree of pro- 
‘bability from innumerable allusioris in his poem ; as 
for instance, in his application of the story of Pausanius 
to himself. 

*«What a wounded heart must the poet have, who se- 
‘Iects from antiquity such an event, oer it to himself, 
and loads his tragic resemblance with it !” 

Baldwin's Magazine peremptorily denies the truth of 
these stories of the noble poet, and observes he never 
was in Florence in his youth. 


<- 











LOCKE’S EXTRAORDINARY PARROT. 
—— 

“Thad a mind to know (says Locke, in his Essay 
eo the Human Understanding) from Prince Mau- 
rice’s own mouth, the account of a common, but 
much credited story, that I had heard so often fron: 
Many others, of an old parrot he had in Brazil 
during his government there, that spoke and asked 
and answered commen questions like a reasonable 
creature ; so that those of his train, there, geuerally 
céncludéd it to be witchery, or possession ; and one 
ef his chaplains, who lived long afterwards in 
Holland, could never from that time endure a par- 
rot, but said they all had a devil in them, 

1 bad heard many particulars of this story, and 
asserted by people hard to be discredited, which 
made me ask prince Maurice what there was of it. 
He said, with his usual plainness and dryness of 
false, of what had been reported. 1 desired to know 
of him what there was of the first. 

He told me shortly and coldly, that he had heard of 
such ‘an old parrot, when he came to Brazil; and 
though he helieved nothing of it, and it was a good 
way off, yet he bad so much curiosity as to send for 
it, and that it was a very great and old ove; and 
when it first came into the room where the Prince 
was, with a great many Dutchmen about him, it 


here!” ; 
They ‘asked ‘it what it thought that man was, 


he asked it, “ Whence came you?” It answered, 
“from Maranham.” The Prince—“to whom did 
you belong?” The Parrot—‘‘to a Portuguese.” 
Prince—-“ what do you do there?” Parrot an. 
swered—“] look after the chickens.” The Prince 
laughed and said, © you look after the chickens?” 
Parrotanswered—“ yes, | do; and I know wellenough 
huw to do it:” and made the chuck, four or five 
time’, that people use to make to chickens when 
they call them. 

L asked him in what language the parrot spoke, 
and he said in Brazilian. Lasked bim whether he 
understood the Brazilian? He said, no; but he 
had taken care to have two interpreters by bim, the 
one a Dutchman, that spoke Brazilian, and the 


them separately and privately, end both of them 
agreed in telling ‘him just the same thing that the 
parrot said. 

I could wot but tell this odd story, because it is so 
much out of the way, aud from the first hand, and 
what may pass fora good one. For I dare say this 
Prince, at‘least, believed himself in all he told me, 
having ever passed for a véry honest and piows man. 

I leave it tu'naturualists‘to reason, and other men 
tu believe as they please upon it; however, it is not 
perhaps uiniss to relieve or enliven a basy scene 
sothetimes ‘with such ‘digressions, whether ‘to the 
purpbse or thot.” 

This account Mr. Locke has introduced into his 
Chapter-of Identity, and‘by employing it in illus- 
tration of a deep augumentative subject, it is pro- 
bauble he credited the whole ‘himself, or at least 
thought itan eveat not unworthy of philosophical 
atteiition. The account is taken by Mr. Locke 
from a Work of Sir William Temple, ‘an author of 
great veracity and infurmation. 


SELF-IMMOLATION, 


—— 








Our readers have frequently heard of the inhoman 
superstition which, in India, obliges the female to 
sacrifice herself with the dead body of her husband, 
The following narrative discloses another species of 
infatuation, in the iustance of one member of a 
family sacrificing himself in order to recover the 
others from sickness, ‘by appeasing the superior 
powers by that species of offering. The letter from 
which we extract is dated Calcutta, 1787. dit. Kul. 





“1 have lately been au eye-witness of a most 
melancholy transaction, the sad consequence of the 
ignorance and superstition that réign in Indostan. 
T'saw‘an aged man throw himself into’a pit ten feet 
deep, and half full of combustibles, which had been 
set on fire. This maa’had made himself a voluntary 
victim, to preserve, as he thought, the lives of his 
children, who were at that time attacked by a dan- 
gerous and epidemical distemper. 

“When this distemper breaks out among the 
Hindoos, they believe most religiously that one of 
them must die to save the rest. TFhis:poor old:man 
was thoroughly persuaded that ‘the ‘lives of his 
children could not be preserved if he did ‘not offer 
himself’ up as a sacrifice for them. 1 wsed every 
argument with hiniself, his wife, his brothers, and 
his sisters, to convince him and them of the absur- 
dity of such an opinion, and the. guilt of suicide ; 
but in vain; they were deaf to my reasons; and 
thinking at last that l-intended-to prevent by force 
this horrible sacrifice, ‘they trew themselves‘at- my 
feet, and ‘begged, with tearsin their eyes, that | 


r would ‘not Oppose the resolution of the old man! 


“ The self-devoted ‘victint ‘being “seated ‘on ‘the 
bring of the pit, raised his hands to Heaven, and 
prayed with great fervour. After he had remained 
half an bour in that posture, four of his nearest re- 





pointing at the Prince. It answered, “ some Gene- 
ralor other.” When they brought it close to him, 





lations helped bin on his tegs, and wabked with him 
five times round the pit, all of them calling upon 





other a Brazilian that spoke Dutch: that ‘he asked | 


- 


Man and Setaram, two of their saints. Duriug 
this ceremony, the women were tearing their hair, 
beating their breasts, and roaring in a most borrible 
manner. The four relations at last let go their hold 
of the old man, who immediately threw himself into 
the pit, and not a groav was heard from him, The 
by-stauders had each a spade in his hand, and im- 
mediately began to fill up the pit with earth; so that 
the old man might be said to be burnt and buried 
alive. Two of bis children were present, one seven, 
the other eight years old ; and they alone of all the 
spectators appeared to be affected. As to the wo- 
men, they returied home with the greatest sang 
froid. Such an event being an object of glory tu 
the relations, the day ou which a wretched victim 
tu superstition is thus self-devoted is a day of 
triumph to bis whole family.” 








MAD DOGS. 
—<—>— 
A present and certain Cure for the Bite of a mad Dog ; 
Srom Dr. Awistor’s Thoughts on Brightelmston. 





Take sea salt, or common kitchen salt, dissolve it in 
fresh, warm, human urine ; load the urine with asmueh 
salt as it can dissolve ; with this liquor cleanse the wound 
and limb of whatever saliva may stick to it; fill the 
wound with salt, wet a double rag in the prepared liquor, 
and bind it on the part: as it dries, wet it with fresh 
liquor ; in six hours open and wash the wound with the 
prepared liquor, fill it with fresh salt, apply the wetted 
tag, and proceed as before; in twelve hours'the virus 6f 
the bite, will be subdued : after this, ‘keep the wound 
clean by washing’ it night and morning with a cloth diy:- 
ped in the prepared salt'liquor, till itis heated ; let the 
party take as much sea-water, for three mornings)suc- 
cessively, as will purge; and after each purging, at. bed 
time, an opiate of mithridate dissolved in, penny-royal 
water. The use of the sea-water is to empty the ys 
and the use of the opiate to calm the spirits, which are 

enerally much agitated and depressed on these occasions. 
fet the patient bitten be kept quiet, let him not live low, 
but moderately irdulge himself in wine. This ny sew? 
need only be pursued till the wound is healed ; but if 
the wound is large, or when there are more:than one, 
the party may take a draught of séa-water daily, . fora 
short time. 

The ratio of the cure consists in the action of. the salt 
upon the malign virus of the wound, before it can make 
any progress to infect the circulation. The salt, by be- 
ing dissolved in urine, becomes more active, and is par- 
ticularly assimilated to penetrate into any part of the 
body to which it is applied. The success of the appli, 
cations depends ‘much on the immediate use; the omis- 
sion of it for twenty-four hours —_ render this remedy 

recarious, and, perhaps, of no effect. As the poison at 

rst is local, this application to the part affected imme- 
diately destroys all danger. The purging, therefore, 
with sea-water, the opiate at night, and the regimen pre- 
scribed, are only cautionary aids, co-operating with the 
topical application. 





Extraordinary Fish.—A carp, weighing 19lbs. was 
lately taken out of the fish-pond of John Spearman, af 
Oxon, Esq. near Shrewsbury. ‘The roe was of sueh a 
magnitude, that the fish inverted in the water, and-it 
swam with its back downward ; its belly appearing above 
the = caused this extraordinary inhabitant tote 
noticed. 





An enormously large ecl, not of the congor species, 
was taken by some gentlemen a few days ago, in a creek 
near the sea, at Fordyke, in Lincolnshire, belonging to 
Mr. Birkets, which measured two yards and one inch in 
length, and weighed thirty-six pounds ! 





Aneciote of Muley Ismael.—Muley Ismael comparéd 
his subjects to a bag full of rats. **If you let them 
rest,” said the warrior, ** they: will, gnaw a ‘hole: in it: 
keep them moving, and no evil will happen.” So his 
subjects, if kept continually occupied, the government 
went on well; but if left quiet, ‘sédition would quickly 
arise.—-This sultan was always: in the'tented fiéld : he 
would say, that he should not return to his. palace until 
the tents.were rotten. He kept his army.ineessantly.oc- 





cupied in making plantations.of olives, or in building : 
rest and rebellién were with hint synonymous terms. 


THE KAI.EIDOSCOPE. 











TO THE EDITOR. 
ee 


As I think I have perceived a disposition, on the part 
of some of the Liverpool critics, to undervalue the pro- 
fessional talents of Mr. Young, and as I am amongst 
the number of that gentleman’s admirers, I hope you 
will do him the justice, and me the favour, to insert 
the following extract from a recent Edinburgh journal, 
in order to show how the talents of my friend are appre- 
ciated in the northern emporium of science, literature, 
and criticism. Yours, &c. lit 


VIRGINIUS. 

Ou Saturday evening, a tragedy was produced, for 
the first time here, called Virginius, or The Libera- 
tion of Rome. This play was originally produced 
at Glasgow, the residence of the author, a Mr. She- 
ridan Knowles, where it was attended with complete 
success, but little profit ; since then, however, it has 
been transplanted to Covent-garden, and we are 
happy to understand that a more genial soil has 
yielded to the author, not only laurels, but more 
substantial benefit. 

The tragedy was produced here for the purpose 
of Mr. YOUNG appearing for the first time in the 
character of Virginius. Odor limits will not permit 
us to enter into a detail of the plot: the circum. 
stance of Virginius sacrificing, with his owu band, 
his only daughter Virginia, in order that she may 
not be a victim to the repacious lust of the Decem- 
vir, Appius Claudius, is known to every schoolboy, 
The story opens at the poiut of time when Appius 
has been re-elected to office, and closes with his 
destruction by the grasp of Virgiuius. 

The merits of Virgivius consist in the plot, which 
is simple in the extreme ; the incidents, however, 
possessing the most intinate connection and depen. 
dence o@ each other, and every event contributing 
something to the progress of the fable, and the 
working out of the catastrophe, In short, it pos- 
sesses more dramatic merit than any tragedy we 
have seen performed for several years, without con- 
taining much, if any, poetic power. The genius of 
the author consists in telling the story under 4 dra- 
matic form, and in reaching the hearts of the audi- 
ence by the simplicity of his appeals, and therefore 
depending upon human sympathy ; never attempt- 
ing to dazzle the imagination by the splendour of 
his imagery, or to overwhelm the soul by any extra 
bursts of pathos or imagination, He is iuvariably 
alive to the situation of the personages, but uever 
attempts to aggravate their real distress ia the minds 
of the audience by the eloquence of his poetry, but 
frequently diminishes the natural effect by commu. 
uicating the most obvious sentiments and topics in 
language, not only the most familiar, but very fre- 
quently tainted with vulgarity. , 

The Virginius of Mr. Young was in every scene 
perfection. In the first act we find him at home— 
the happy doating father, enjoying contentment and 
repose in the society of his only daughter; and if 
avy thing could exceed the nervous and energetic 
manner in which he concluded the third act, when 
he departs to the rescue of his child, it is the man- 
ner iu which he appeared before the Decemvir. We 
do not remember any scene, of late years, where a 
more powerfal effect has been produced. The pa- 
thos with which he delivered, 

«I never saw you look so like your mother 

In all your life,” 
when the story of the birth of Virginia is questioned, 
elicited tears of heartfelt compassion. Ju the speech, 
commencing, 

** Let the Forum wait for us,” 
aod concluding, 

‘1 shall be mute—my eloquence is here— 

Mer tears, her youth, her innocence, her beauty,” &c. 

Mr. Young united a dignity that seemed to swell 


Of paternal love. Indeed, throughout, his exertions 
were splendidly effective, and though the tragedy 
was generally well supported, it will be easily be- 
lieved that it derived its greatest claimsto the thua- 
ders of applause with which it was received, to the 
talents of Mr. Young. At the conclusion, the shouts 
of approbation were incessant, so much so, as to in- 
duce the Manager to withdraw the tragedy of King 
Lear, intended for representation this evening, and 
announce the repetition of Virginius. 


e& 








EXTRAORDINARY SWIMMING. 
— - 
TO THE EDITOR. 
S1r,—In consequence of a hint in the second number 


of the Kaleidoscope, 1 send you the following statement 
of facts. Yours, &c. JOHN SIMPSON. 





About the year 1770, Henry Casson (father of the 
late John Casson, of this town) after being wrecked on 
Rock Donda, swam, together with Robert Moon, to the 
Island of Nevis. Two others at the same time set 
to swim to Montserat, but were never more heard of. 

In the year 1786 or 7, the late Captain Wilson (who 
was unfortunately lost near Lytham, in — last) 
going to the West Indies in the sloop Reynolds, Capt. 
Bradley, they lost a a overboard, and the Captain, 
willing to save it, ordered the boat out, when Wilson 
and another man were ay in the boat. They both 
swam in the Bay of Biscay for four hours, till the sloop 
could make a tack far enough to windward to bear down 
po them; while picking up Wilson, they lost sight 
of the other man, who perished. 

In the year 1796, os the government of Victor 
Hughes in Guadaloupe, the island of Martinique was 
infested with small privateers, when the merchants and 
underwriters fitted out a vessel for a rda costa, and 
several seamen belonging to the merchant ships volun- 
teered their services in her, among whom were William 
Matthews, and Daniel Lawson ; being on a cruise to 
windward of the island about 9 or 10 miles, sudden as 
a flash of lightning, the vessel split and left every one 
to shift for themselves; after collecting several oars, &c. 
and lashing them together, to try to save two or three of 
their comrades, these two swam to the island, and were 
the only two who were saved. 





Co Correspondents. 








from the inmost recesses of his soul with a soothiug 
tenderuces, gradually brought along by the current 


New SERIES OF THE KALEIDOSCOPE.—We thank 
our friends and numerous correspondents, for the 
satisfaction they have expressed in the change we 
have made in the form of our work, and for the 
interest so generally expressed in its behalf. We 
beg to urge to all those who feel similarly interested 
in the successful establishment of the Kaleidoscope, 
that they have it in their power to do much towards 
the accomplishment of that end, by simply recom- 
mending it to their friends; and we choose this par- 
ticular time to intrude the suggestion, because we 
are now commencing the new series, which may be 
considered as an entirely new work. We have rea- 
son to believe, judgirg from former experience, that 
the early numbers of this new series, like those of 
the old, will become scarce, or entirely exausted, at 
no very distant period of time; although we have 
done all in our power to prevent a recurrence of the 
inconvenience we have experienced for the want of 
particular numbers of the first and second volumes 
of the old series of the Kaleid - If any of our 
readers fancy they discover any thing of ation 
or puffing on this occasion, we beg to assure them 
that nothing is more remote from our intention.— 
The simple fact is, that we reserve a certain number 
of each publication as a ion, independent of 
the expected present sale. This precaution has al- 
ways been taken with our former numbers, with a 
view of enabling us at the expiration of our volumes, 
and the completion of our index, to bring into the 


market a of complete bound volumes, to meet 
that AFTER-SALE by which the Ki is per- 
haps more distingui than the generality of ephe- 


mera] publications. Our motive, in so.strongly urg- 
ing this point, is to induce those who may be wa- 
vering, and who may ultimately become purchasers 
of the work, to commence with volume, of which 
" the present is only the third number. In this anti- 


cipation, and to prevent disappointment either to our 
friends or to ourselves, we have printed an extra quan- 
tity of the two first numbers, to meet the after-sale, 
as well as for the American market, which we have 
been ‘strongly advised to try, with the most confident 
assurance of ultimate success. They who have in- 
complete files of our first and second volumes, which 
they do not intend to have bound up for their own 
use, are informed, that we shall very soon issue an 
advertisement offering to exchange new for old num- 
bers, or containing the terms upon which we will 
become purchasers of such as we stand in need of, 
for the completion of our own sets. 


The story of Lucrnpa, from the ‘* Columbiad,” shall 
be inserted in an early number of the Kaleidoscope, 
if our compositors can decypher the transcriber’s 
hand-writing, which, in some parts, bears no small 
resemblance to the Egyptian hiereglyphic character. 








The narrative of N. P. appeared some months since in 
the newspapers, when we declined its insertion, be- 
cause the circumstances were too horrible and incre- 
dible. No = can arise from such disgusting and 
improbable details. 


THE TriP To BIRKENHEAD shall be perused previ- 
ously to our next. Whether suitable or not to the 
= our work, it arrived too late for a place this 
wi 








BompasTEs Furi0so!—The FRIEND, from whose 
MS. we have transcribed the whole of this favourite 
piece, is of opinion, that it has never a “p- 
peared in any English journal or separate work, al- 
though he believes there has been an Irish edition of 
it. We bave consulted several other gentlemen 
likely to know something on the subject, who are all 
of the same opinion. as to its never having before ap- 

entire in any English work. It arises from a 
reliance on these concurrent opinions, rather than 
our own knowledge, that we have stated this pre- 
sumed fact in the few lines with which we have pre- 
faced the work in our first column. We have heard, 
indeed, that a considerable of Bombastes did 
appear, some years ago, in Mr. Billinge’s Monday’s 
paper; and, whether this report be true or not, we 
trust we shall stand acquitted of any intention to 
mislead our readers, by stating our own belief, and 
that of our correspondent, that the whole of the text 
has never until now issued from the English press. 





Swrmminec.—We have inserted Mr. S1xePson’s letter 
verbatim, as we received it; but must observe, that 
much of what he has stated appears to rest upon 
hearsay ; and that the writer has omitted to state the 
distances from place te place. 





G. N. will himself think that the ititerest of his commu- 
nication has gone by. Owing to the intervention of the 
Sunday (a day upon which it is not our custom to 
require our printers to work) no letter has much 
chance of appearing in the first publication, unless 
it reach us by Friday at furthest, unless it be. very 
short. 

Does J. P. alias A ConSTANT PURCHASER, really 
wish us to say wLat we think of his poetical effusions ? 


J. H. must know that the plan of our work would not 
admit of any allusion to the subject recommended ; if 
it were otherwise, our own taste would incline us to 
avoid ov subject unfitted for perusal in the most 
select and scrupulous female society. { 


CapTaIn Pausons’s JoURNAL.—The continuance;of 
this officer’s narrative is postponed to our next. 


The lines of JuvENnts, which were mislaid, shall be 
attended to. 


The favour of a SUBSCRIBER shall also be attended to. 


Letters or parcels not received, unless free of charge. 
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